.
S
{0
I"t
|
| ub'
1)
f
i ii
|
i
I
0o |
i
il {
W
ll 1
i 1
3
V)

r‘ll i

|
M

T

ARy
[Domen’s Antagonism
To the Juffrage

By Mr. Humphirey Ward,
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FTER rigty vears' agitntlon—for the movemen
doted tn Americs from the meeting held In New York In
July, 18458—=1Y¢ womun-sufirage demand, which during the
socond 1hird of the nitelestth century was getive through- |
out the States and suecveded in forcing comtitutionsl

smendment In favor of the women's vole in four of the
‘ spursely peopled States of the West, Is DOW in process of
defeat and extinction—and that vot at the hands of the
men, Lol at the Jands of women (hemselyes, “=

Bince 1500, Indeed, in five States the suffiuge constitutional amendments
have been defeatyd 8t the poils, snd o 1902 the Lagiplatures of thirtesn
States refocted womkmsuffrage bills of one type or another. Schoel suffrage
A beon seeured for women fn twenty five Skates, but the striking thing s
that the suffrage ngitation pnd the “unywise pressure brought to bear on Leg
Istutures and public oficlals’ have hindered (e natural progress of women
In this fleld of work so well sulted o them: In tWo States—Uonnecticut
anfl ‘Ollo—the abollilon of the sehool suffruga has Actualiy yeen dizcunsed.
Bchool-suffrage votes Snve been defeated fn Ave States in the Inst three years,
and o il “requiring that at least otiethird of the members of hoards f:l‘ edu-
eation appointed by wmayors should be women was defeated i New Yurk la
1869.° This melancholy resuit—irom au Engllsh point of ylew—ueoms to be
wainly due 1o the genemm! dlsapproval and oppowition which the woman-suf-
frage movemonit has excited; so that we hnve even e untoward fact that
st the present moment there 1 no woman upon elther the New York or ihe
Poston Bonrd of Edupation. The movement hias not only falled; it has

>

X

chetketl the legitimate developuent of women's lsliuence in the spheres
which most truly belong 1o them,
Dy quiet, resolute and slowly strengthening opposition the women of

Amerion, then, have defeatod the womuansufirage movement. The same re
sult his now fo be achieved In England, and can pe achieved it only the
women of this countyy will rouse themselves to the dunger before us,~Lon-

don Times.
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Go West, Young Man

By A P. Anderson.
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“How can & Youbg

¢ducation in  the
of young men who
{or tralned minds

Y

b

HEN “Ambltious” ashed the question,

West?" he voleed the inquiry of hundreds
alth to mest the requirements of the age

&
‘-'

man withonr money oblain s collegs

eyery venr. They ure

their Alnia Mnteér,

Phe two qualitles which the West demnnda of {is young men and women
for work ‘The colleges of the Wast are no
* {4 seeking o' royal road to learning, let him spars

are porseverance and capacity
exception. 1If “Ambitious

himself the trouble of crossing tha Jerscy mepdows
genuine dealre to get his B, A, let him save money g¢nough to pay his fure to
sote colloge town of the Mldidle West—tan

One of the smaller colleges shoull

collont, thelr cowrses are Ve,
sonnl acquulntunce with the nstroctors
Iv. Tholr epdowinent fulids
LORE VI IRER
withont joterest
rved by applicants.

at i it e

¥ e des

silent room at

the Facul
woel, und wn exot
men

b

Hshed by

ol for u yenp at n weekly expente
The Wolkldry smoasure of & juan is

has, The

be comes Enst,—New Yerk Times

Tha colleges, particularly of the West, hre
the question to the satidfactibn of

And the young men Ard women, on t
stecess, whose struggles are” made
wilch these [nstitutions of learning have oftered, are

gents more.
to roduce tho cost of Jiving.
of not more than $1.00,

cnd or dude Hes no place smong the undergraduntes of the West—

pnswering
geores of thelr graduates }
inviting others to "come and see
he upward climb to
casler by the tralulng
loud in their praises of

It he has pluck nnd »

yest fa 8 matier of time,

be choeen. ‘Their fnstmotion I8 eX:

‘otl and coniplete, and the opportunities for per

wte advanthgeous hoth intellectually
enable them to reduce the cost of

wind miany have a special fand from which they long
iieh amounts 5s may In the jodgment of

Doard may he hnd st about $2.50 &
Boarding clubs sre estabe
The writer lved in such a

baked upon what he is not what he
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The Proper Treatment of
®  Wives

Ly the Rev. .

First Congregational Church, Jersey City.

ally guee 10 pleces
rant.
or alave.

caged birds
band Ie liw

seaiter supeliine o

wife

Waen his
oh the screen door, he will not pout and =ay, “That was not

hin,
Finge contrae”

"tha house ke & posrded ange), blessing everything he touches,
muy posses, lustead of calling her a

wieakuoersen hls wife

Jooks uny litle

seropm-pateh,” nnd then becoling oo fimes ns cross and ugly himsell
He is not always iuslsting that he s
He s jovinl and lenient, and leta the little wo-

fges rather than Irritates.
s wrong

sympith
right and his wife
wmin have her own
word., A good husband wiso
never forgets to tell

of prafse while she e
{ments sheé €annot hear.

way In many things,
yeeps up his courtlug us long aw be llves.
his wife how much he thinks
lving and deesn't walt until the funersl to dellver sen-

Al e

||

'

L. Scudder,

FLFISHNESS 1s the rock upan which domestie bilas gener
A mede! husband never pluys
He trents his wife ns an equal, not as a subordinate
Sceme women ire marrled to bears.
oo snd to sing
gternally thrown at them

determination
hike
around the houss and not expect eversthing to be done for
akks him to mend the sewing-machive, or put pew wire

the ty-

Some are
Others have that word “obey”
Another gquality In a good hus-
to cultivate chesrfulness and

nome. He will make himself handy

down in the mar-

He temoves burdens Wherevar he cin, and moves around

He overe

He

aiways allowing her to have the last
He

of her. He speaks words’

\_ The Butcher's Smock.

The batcher's smock was biue, It
Jooked much veater then the white
smoioks of his friends ail smeared
with dried blood. “Every buteher,”
safd the man, “ought to wear a hlue
sinoek, Why? Pacause Adry blood
won't show on it. Dry blood turns
bluish, and on n smock of this color
it #s invigihie. 1 am descended from
s long Dng of butchers, and from

faiher 1o son the word has Cyen

g gown always o wear, for neat-

| 3:"‘-:”, s smock of biue'—New
Y

=1 il |

Immaortality.

The doctrine of the endlesa Iife is,
In ull lkelthood, na old as man him-
welf, In Egypt, Greece, Rome, Mhdia,
the phiicsophers all taught the doo
trine of the immortality of the soul
The wonderfol art of embalming, as
practiced nmong - the anclent Tgyp
Unns, rested solely upon the notion
that the body must be preserved for
the retarn of the apirit, which was to
iohublt H through eternity. Chris
tlanity emphusiced the bellef In tae
endiess life, but 414 not eremte JL-—

The American.

|
|
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1cl\lluil. a bit emszed at ber stemdl

al >

: name 18 Ouardian, He's mine
don't know ,!uﬂ how old. o
“Come hare, mirl OGlve your paw! Oh,
..
he Jnu what he le L0ld
" illﬂ'!_‘ll. 1 say! Why don't you

A:”'ﬂﬂin =1

That Nitle bedst wpuld wa hil' .hl.l

1t 1 just looked bis way:

And evon Mother thought perhaps
Be'd botter run AWAY) 4
But when the saw how thin hoe wus

of ¢ourse hei lind to stay.

And let him-la benlde the door—
cutside the door, | mean,

. GUARDIAN,

And Bister called
Until we thought thut

And now when people comsg 10 1ok
And Fiul and Frill

e to man -
amp about & lHttle, jest he's too dogh
brimeul of fun. Anil Sintor saym, *T hope the o9
are aot disturblog, You 2 et
Well—no, - You ean't exacily my They alwiys pat Wim with the
ne's any special kind, Ul lewst, they often do
When | came bome [ipm sohool one dry
he followed cipse Dehind Of eoutee he's not s pcetly 4o
. ) like Sister's ¥ulil or Flofl;— N
I'm not to k to stranger dogm "1 1lke he.cujor of Bim, thougie
but tho wwe coilda't pin that sort of M wolahsbuff

¥
e cont In nv

W tried tHem st the stable, it 1 ‘think he s 1= lotki
! . Ink he has gpoml-1ook
A;E’?I:Egnclunq;:"’l ';:E:pm;fme’ A ko 3/ 4 they'To Kuch an honnit green!
far he “gave her suchoa scure” Of coursi. ho'e not i dog- koW J0R,

They never have i aingle

Bo then wa fed him thoroughly and looks be f'm Teft ok,
y fie'd win a rihbon every yveRt
nnd made him very cloan, “‘}mwl ihe mightest doubt!

P4 .
. hlt;i wevanderel™
the afterndon he "'P-Eumun“

was & peliler name

1,
and sit_and Atk nnn!n?lll A

are scrambithi nt"im»lr foet,

{(her 1ough ROT amioth—
ol

*Juat telweyn

s something ne ves,
¥

v KW,
clash
fn” which that dog chn K

W' not the Kind

Tlut Bister says |f fove could routit,

—inle HIL, in the S Nicholan,

The small desk from which Pauline
pustied awny her chalr seemed 8 Ly
ing menace to bor distrected mind

An ‘bour before she hafl sented her
gelf with @ brave resolutlon to
straighten mattor, and pow after the
worrying bour, beartsick and hopeless
over the resull, thewwoman stared in
despairing wonder. What should she
dot

There lay ber little bank book, tho
pile of neatly arranged Dbills, - her
L chock book. three letters from Insist
ent collection lawyers and, most dire-
ful of all, o Wit of atfachment placed
fn her hands that very morning by A
polite man who wore brass butions on
bis vest. ‘This man had surveyed her
|surprlw with am  alr of benevolent
susplcion. s '

The emptied pigeonboles hppenred
to glare st her like eyes of repronch .
ajso the red figures in her recently
palanced bank book, Indieating N sad
overdraft. The bank bad o dreadlul
way of accounting for its errora and
lnvariably put her in the wroog she
would not go to’the bank. There was
only one thing to do.

Opening a drawer Pauline drew oul
a photograph, gazed at it mouned ke
a burt creature ond finally, with
smarting eyes, began 1o tear the card.
Her fingers trembled. Bhe could not
ge¢ for lears,

o] ean't,” she whispered, dropping
the picture. “He is only n memory
now, but I ean't destroy It When |
am Mrs, Wineh—John—oh!"

Her mald was answering the door
bell's clear peal. PRauline’'s Angers
wore quick with handherchies nritl
halr, What on earth  did  Carson
Winch want nt thia time of day?

“rm fn the Nbrary, Mattle™

gt |

ness. |
“t's Mr. Wineh, ma'pm,” pushiut

aside the portleros |
| ~Sell, show him in bere, I thought
it sounded lke Mr. Winch, s I'#
alone * |
NG, mi'am. Another gentleman s
with him"

“All right, TN mses them™
pushed the teHtale bhooks and papers
in A heap and rose to draw i curtaln
for o softer light. Pauline was nearly
{wenty-2ight and showed It in tho sub

The tnen ¢ame In Emiling

“I've brought Dean Wickham to sé
you, Miss Allard,” sald Mr, Winen
“You've hewrd me speak of him.”

“Oh, yes, | am very glad lo meet
Mr. Wiekham.” Pauline's hand went
out cordially to grasp the cluteh of
a bronzed, bearded, thick set man
who regarded ber admirineiy,

Y8t down and get scguninted, you
two,” sald Winch, I cant I']
get around agalh before novn and cor
ry him off, Paniine."”

There wis that In his tone mugmes
tive of proprietorship and familinri
which grated on Paullne's nerves. It
was A new nole, somelling wore than
uveunl, and the woman feit a pang of
resontment, Carson  sbouia  wait a
little longer to pay for that

Pauline had béenm quite all winter
and spriog. The money left by her
aunt must be about dissapated, Mr
Winch thought. Panline had lived on
legacies with small  doubt of more

Bhe

coming at oppertune Llmes. Some
thing always turned up.
Her Alsregard of couneguences

could Yend to but ome epd. Her ser
vanis had Indignant nosex. Winch
heard rumors and chuckled gory nut-
uredly. Puullne was & supetior wom-
an. He wanted her and wmenui to go
Ber, It was merely o question of pa
tlence. Lately bis reward seemed I
hin band. Pauline's negatives lucked
the true ring

Alter his cheery departure the host-
ess talked brighily to Wickham and

of his history. She
There was & fine streak of slmpile!
in his direct, orisp manner.

i v e W i 1

e l

i A SHIFT OF THE WIND. 1}
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claim in Alsaka,” ehe kiid

| of entreaties.

soon had (he stranger recounting bits
lked the man

“Mr, Winch tells me it pald You to
wiil, grubblog away on tbhat lonegomae

wy¥ex, it pays to walt when one has
a feellng about it

“You mean a doubt of the wisdom
of leaving & thing?”

Wi'hat's it There have becn lots
of us" he continugd, I tell you five
YORrs mikes an awful difterence. The
teolaticn, the rough life, the dolng for
oneself, rargly seelng o woman and
never i coltured, refined lndy grow o
coast of lur, all right. But I've made
niy plle I 1 bave lost five years of real
Wving. 1'm satisfled.”

“Sirely,” sdld the woman,
are as fortunate.”

“That's the worst of it. It is hearnt:
broaking 1o think of some [fefows,
gontlemen, you know—tonfident, ¢ng-
er, Impatient, anxious to strike quick
luek and o go home with #iying cok
ors. They cun't walt. Thay get to
roaming, and  heaven only  knows
where some of them land. One loges |
all trace, but mow and then"—Ho
paused for n moment, half smiling

Pauline Allard had grown pais. Har
caller did not notice the droop of the
fair head. He went on speaking,

"T'ee fell mighty sorry for one chiap,
We¢ were real friendly. He gouldn't
wiit. 1 took over his lttle ¢laim for
n trifle, It was next to mine, Blesy
vou, it proved the richest dirt ol &l
when [ got to working it deap. He
waes dalt on surface fnde. And of
want my bopelul neguaintancee in splic
Funny!"

Again he smiled queerly.

“AMr, Wineh must be dellghiod to
have you here” remarked Pauline ab-
ently, Her thoughts were wandering

“Not all

1y, R :
Ho ook N6 pletife, Bas6d upan
rar: ull minute and e

Cyen. oy &
Mednwpile he* fumbled fu.a N& 1
and drew out B Jetter,. .

wadd thlckly awlthowt  looking dp. ~Tpe
E‘;mr Is ulive and wel. Flegsy st

* Hin head turned "' from
and glad ory. ¥ A

ed to himuelf. “Ay God, she mustny
' gbib lihe that" $

touch on her hair waa Very gentle, hig
deep volce tender ag & woman'y,

York on Wednesdny.
my lugk and obteined my addreas. iy
gays hv has ‘made good' at fnsy _ ves
{t wos John Frederfok whbo sold ply
claim and belped earich me. Now, f
vou have read what be has written of
hils hopes, his prayer to fipd some onp

t

stop crying.”

[

In a dreary vista of toiling, disappoint.
pd men, far from thelr homes, reck:
pes, proud, the sort that never would
back bearing the hirand of falk

oOHne
ure

“Oh, Carson, yes,” rotturned Wieok
ham. “He's n decent enough fellow
afier his fashlon—Il—l—I] beg pardon!
There, Miss Alurd, v soe how 2
man blenders when he hns led such o
Jife un mine—no tecl, [ meaul 10'say
that Wineh Is n £plendld chup person:
nally, but I'm not used to these amart,
srccessfitl men, We have had con:
siderable correspondence sinee  he
leard 1 wns doing well—a school
Iviend, you know, and, of course, In
terested, Welcomed me royally. )
couldn't say too much lor Carson. Ha
bhas been most kind and econfidentinl
| whas thinking of him In a bBusiness
way. We don't exsctly agree sbout
inveatmenta. That was what 1 bad
n wind. Ahem!®

Pauline’s nmused smile
ity Itself
| 1 don't think a gentlemnn should

Y his chickens' mnd tell the
‘e, do you? she asked mis
ehlevoumy,
“Al! 1 misunderstood; jumped &t
clusions; entirely my fault” Wick
hawi's blood showed redly through
Nis tap, and he sinmmered.

"You are a dellghtiu] bear,” obsary.
wd Peullng placidly, “Maybe 1 will
tecome Mra. Wideh wome day, If that
will relleve vou. 1 ghan't promiss.
The wind, however, points {n that oi
rection."

They smiled at otich other tor a féew
moments, and then Pauline sald sor-
lousiy:

“Mr, Wickham, 1 ke you. 1 trust
you. I mmn golng to ask you m ques
tlop, What you may surmise will ve
o secret botween us forever.”

She stopped abr her desk agnd
brought forth  the photograph, The
man's face set. He was averse to
sudden confidences. There was a
tensoness in ber graceful figure that
seemed unnatural. He ovughed un-
easily.

“I want yoo to look at this" sald
Pauline. “I wast to kmow If In your
u;:vtl: you have ever met the origin-
alr

WaE seren

con

e P ——

did not lift hig

wyon may read’ this] dear lady, " gy

uh'll-" " i
her graap
- |

-

“Jagk Frederick's girll be whispe
. Presently he wEktt over to her. His

“You sves he Wil ment me In New
He learned of

roo and glnd to see himd, you must

a4 AW

But Pauling, would nelther ceass hie

soft weoplng nor give up the letier, sy
Wickham left her and made his wiy
to the doot. I

From tha street he glanced back at

the attractive house and tastefy
grounds, .
iwhew ! whistled he. "1 guess I'd

Letter not walt for .Carson. There b

s New York train In fiftess minuten
1t 1 were not so mighty tickled for
Jack, 1 should feel port of morry Iy
Winch.—=New Haven Register,

FATE OF A STAGE PRODIGY,

Master Betty, Who lit Appears Oven
styed His Welcome.
It may interest readors of the Week-

Iy Mail 16 know that rather over a
hundred years ago—in 1807 (o be pre-
clee—ihe country was worshipping at

the shrine of u twelve-year-old prodis
gy, & boy wetor—the juvenile Henry Ir-
vitg of his times, While at the helght
of hie fame and popularity this infas
tile marvel visited among othet pluces
Glasgow and Edinburgh, and in both
of these towne he 1 aald to have cre
ated o hitherto undreamt-of sensation

The wopderful youngster's name Wi
Willlam Henry West Betty, and he wu
Irish to the backbone, His histrioak
capabilities were evidently born with
him, for ft Is recorded that when o
tha age of slght his father treated him
te hig first visit to the thenire yonap
Betty at the conclliglon of the plar
solemnly informed his parent that b
bad decided to be an actor himself

How the youngster subsequently’
came to get & footing on the stage b
tot known, but in the month of Aw
gust, 1803, we find him making his firg
uppearones, performing the leadisg
part In @ populdr drama at o Belfs
theatre, He leaped at one bound iuld
the very forefront of popularity, nud
it 1s waid that on one odeasion whe
e turned 1)) the whols natlon awaltd
with foverish unxlety the different bak
letiug Which wers regularly lssued
tell of young Betty's condition,

The boy's first appearance in Glae
gow, whileh happeued In Moy, 1804, one
uted unparalleled enthusiiem in e
clty during the soversl nights he pi-
formed in the now long defunct Difs
lop sirest theatrs, The eROTION
crowds that flocked to see (he wonde:
ful boy were unprecondested In the
thentrical bistory of 8t Mungo, utd
hundreds, It Is said, were pightly lo=
Jured In the great orugh and desparile
truggle for admission to the thekire.
In Edinburgh, whete the boy scior
afterward nppeared, the satme eHot
mous erowds rushed 1o seo him, T0
guote from one of the loeml pupers
eriticdsm, he “set the town In A
Hame." His subsequent nppearnnce &
ths world famous Drury Lane compld
¢d the prodigy’s triumph, for It Wi
not leng before the metropolls, alio
succumbed to young Beity's maguede
acilng
But Master Betty's stage success Wl
compuratively’ short Mved. 1o the
comree of a few yeasrs he—or lils par-
ents—compiled an  immense foriulle
and with the wealth thus spéedily be
curlated the young nctor was §lied
the chance of n frat class educolion. §
When out of his teous the glsmour of
the footlights again appeared (o lave
appealed to him, and he ngain made &
bid to regaln his position as m ppds
jar 1061 By this time, howeves, ibe
people had quite forgotten their for
mer horo, nod young Beity bad to rest
contet with only m very ordinnyy &
gree of success, He had, #o to ¥
;'ve?mnd bls  weleome.—Glugol

all, J

Yes, Sha Knew. ¥

Lorl Houghton's sister was il
annoyed at Wer brother's indiscrimst
nate hospltality, )

um you res " m. w d.“f-"
asked her at dinner one day, “¥3
er that famous scoundrel X-—
hnnged or mcguitted?”

“He must huve been hanged, of

would have Bad him 1 dianer ot
- - “‘ -

b

ago,” replied the lady.




